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ASTER'
CHICKEN

Cholera Cure I

Thousands of dollars worth ot
chickens die ivery year from Choi- -

,cra. It is more fatal to chickens than
all other diseases combined. But the
discovery of a remedy that positively
cum it has been made; and to be con
vinced of its efficacy only requires a
trial. A 50-cen- ts bottle is enough for
one hundred chickens. It is guar-
anteed. If, after using two-third- s of
a bottle, the buyer is not thoroughly
satisfied with it as a cure for Chicken
Cholera, return it to the undersigned
and your money will be refunded.

For salo by G. W. Short. Cloverport, Ky.

DELIVERED rilfct1""" to wiy ut lu tin Uuil4 Mie. Alio, Bib
Tfft'r-paunI',- Bwyclw, fUfctlti ind Oirli" tricje-- I

1m. One tit morv t wholeiuU rrlct trat
I XVloJiPpKfrtV- 0. D. dlrtci from t. U. FpfBi-flie- -

PW?5tiM,0O.l WWdlson St.. Chictfo. $S to
9 Vj?tqEp1&Tuv ''tT' "idciimpfot ntw,ett--

AXvTVuI'T,fc The larirtH firtorr In lh wmrM.
01 tmreaUlogua too cn nd onmruro with ouri before order-l- n

you i not obliged lobar otlwino ind py doablt prlc rar
filed, n crn. Wo will make amliilm toordrr. For
lamplMof urboUUrtni rlohei,fnd firole. tump. fienatM
tt Uf st tf your friends who want oafc C2"MnUou this rpcr.

HEVER FAILS PLEfiShHT TO TAKE.

The onlr Certain nnd mrbctuna r.nm
for Chilis and Kevor, Intermittent, Keiulttcnt,
Uillom and Malarial Fover, Dumb Apuo,
Swamp Fever and all Diseases originating
from a Torpid Liver or Malaria.

Perfectly harmless, contains no Arsenicor Cluliilue and can bo Riven to the most
dolicoto person with perfect safety.

As a Tonic for Tired Feeling, Loss of Ap-
petite, Headache, Nervous Depression r.nd

ow Spirits originating from Malaria, It stands
iono and without a Parallel.

1111013, $1.00 Por Bottlo.
Bold It Drvmt$t$ etntralli.

J. C. MENDENHALL & CO.,
sou rEopiurroM,

VrANSriLZV, Xnd., U. S. A.
SOLD AND WARIUNTED BY

a--, --w. s:ec:o:ct
IJ&migSi

mt pnrccivoik t,r
4ANulll FRU2fjHrn5ra "4..I1 W.tchl

1 norm siuu.uw. Ji.n
Jwatrb In tli world. I'.lfMt

llinclictlwr Warrarittd heavr,wmmm JUolh ladle.' anil gt uli slzri,
Willi work, aad'eaail of

aual ralua. OlS rKBSONln
"each locality can aacuro oneS&EBKK0jnllMPFjCri Itae. roictber wllh our Uraa

?mBViaunA rind aluabUllnaof lIouaehaMrj4nn.nla. ThcM aamidci. a. wallininir"s . th watrh. are fYee. All tht work TO

dmiI da la In ahow what wa aan.l jou la Iboaa who till jrest
friend, and nelfhbor. and iboia about you that alwaja remit.
In valuable I raja for ui, wMth hltd. forjean when onca lUrttd,
and Ihna wa ara repaid. Wa pay all cipreil, freight, tic. Aflar
jou know all. If you would like 10 fo to work for ul. Ton can
cam from S0 to MOO per week and upward.. Addre..,
Ntlnaun .fc Co., llok BIS, Portland, Maine.

IF YOU ARE GOING TO PAINT USE

BLUE GRASS

khjlhi Souse Paint-- ,
Manufactured by

Yal,. Blatz' Sons,
LOUISVILLE, KY.

$1.25 PER GALLON
Salo

HW.jJtarUf.
Dealer in Drugs, Chemicals, Faints,

Oils, Varnishes, Window Glass.
. CLOVERPOHT, KY.

HUGHES'
SURE CURE FOR

iiffls
For 30 Years a Success.

Itoad tills Toutlinony tlicn
THY IT for Yoiiruolf.

Proprietor have many ftlteri like thee:
BETTER THAN QUININE.

Mr.'M, M. Ke. tenon. Doraojr Go,,
Ark.,fyj: "lean certlfy'to the fact
that Hughes' Tonto Is the belt chill
tnnb I over tried. I coailder It hotter
thuu qututno."

CURES CHRONIC CASES.
Mr. It. W. McDonald, Laurel Hill

Mian., writes i "Your Hughes' Tonic for
chilli nnd fever has never failed vet,
nnd I have sold It to a number of chro-

nic cases. It cures theut ever tlue."
Azk for Hughes' Tonic and take!7oOtlier

PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTLE.
Small Size, 50 Cents.

J'arrABgu jir
ROBINSON - PETTET CO.,

LoiiUvllle, Ivy.
For Sale by Druggists ,

,' Notice the label oh yeur paper and
ee iryoHr llwenxplres ihls moiith.

THE HIDDEN WILL

1JIANDA M. EOUQIUS IN TDK BOSTON'TUDE I'LAQ.

Ab Mrs. Bortnuul founa it iGqxjssiuii'
to procuro a piano in the nelRliborlnxxl,
and judged it too great u dUtunco to
liavo liers removed for tlio few months
tliey cxiectcd to Bcnd in tlio countiy,
sho accepted Mr. Ilurton'ii j)roposal that
Dora should coino over duily and prnc-tlc- o

with Olive; and this led to a com-plct- o

intimacy. 01! vo resembled her
father and sister as littlo in character as
in person. Cool, calculating, suspicious,
and stealthy, Mr. Ilarton Deemed everon
tlio lookout lest Bonio one. nlioukl gain an
advantage over' 1dm; wliilo Olivo was
frank, freo and careless Co a fault.
There was not a trace of prido or haughti-
ness in her, and many of tlio village
people who shrank from her sister bright-
ened into smiles when her merry face
appeared at tho doorway.

Mr?. Bertrand was not at all surprised
as sho saw tho girls rushing in eagerly,
ono afternoon, their faces Hushed with
rapid walking, and heard Dora exclaim:

"O, luatnma, Olivo has tho key to the
tower, and wo nro going up to cxploic it.
ShosayB almost every ono believes it's
haunted;" and Dora gao n gay, biid-Ilk- a

laugli.
"I'm so glad you aro not afraid of

ghosts, Mrs. Bertrand,' Olivo said, cross-
ing tho i oom to kiss her. "It's so nico
to liavo you and Dora livo in this old
house; but no one would ever como be-

fore, thoy wero nil 6o afraid of its being
haunted."

"A very foolish belief, my dear," re-

turned Mrs. Bertrand, in that placid tone
which moBt people uso to iterate old
truths that few troublo themselves to ex-
amine.

"Come, Dora," and Olivo led tho way.
They crossed tho wide hall and entered

a small passage Tlio tower, although
joined to tho main building, was quite
Beparato from it interiorly. Thero wero
more rooms in tho liouso than Mrs. Ber-
trand cared to use, so nothing had been
said about tho tower further than that
Mr. Ilarton had informed her it was
kept as a bort of storo room for useless
rubbish. Moro than onco Dora had
evinced n restless curiosity concerning
it; and Jane, tho domestic, had specu-
lated considerably about tho ghost, and
wondered why Mr. Ilarton kept tlio
premises eo closely locked.

Tho two girls hud to uso their utmost
strength to turn tho key, and as tho door
slowly opened it displayed a wido stono
staircase thick with dust, over which
floated a few filmy bars of sunshine
from a window higher up. Tho damp,
musty odor and strango sllenco awed
them a little, but quickly recovering
themselves, they began to nscend. At
this first landing n door opened into a
room, and a narrow flight of stairs be-si-

it ran tip to tho next story, which
was much smaller, and from thenco to a
third, which was contracted into a mero
observatory. Tho windows in all the
stories wero deep set atid narrow, full of
cobwebs, and tho panes of glass broken
in many places. Some old chests, dilap-
idated chairs, and several pieces of anti-
quated furniture wero strewed around,
while tho so called study contained
many curiosities which might liavo been
valuable in any other place. But now
they wero so covered with dust and
mold as to bo scaicely distinguishable.

Tho girls ran to every window for a
view of tho surrounding prospect, and
vainly tried to find a way through tho
roof to tho cupola with which tho tower
was ciowncd. It was evident, from tho
steps leading to it, that it had onco been
used. Fulling in this they returned to
the study.

"Hero was where they found my moth-
er," said Olive, standing by tho table,
and pointing to thp high backed chair.

ft HfflS.
"Here teas where they found my mother."
Dora shivered a littlo as tho picture

presented itself to Iter mind. All the
long summer day Mrs. Chorloy had sat
there, never heeding tho sunshino or tho
darkness of purplo twilight slowly deep-
ening into night. Dora had seen her
portrait, nnd tho vivid, girlish imagina-
tion conjured her up again, until sho
could almost seem to 6co her. Moro to
break tho spall of terror that was creep-
ing over her than gain any real infor-
mation, Dora said:

"Was sho not writing something?"
"Yes," replied Olivo. "Old Persis, who

used to livo with mother when sho was
Mrs. Chorloy, and was afterwards our
nurse, camo over that night to bcarch for
her. Papa was very angry, nnd dis-
charged her when sho said mother
meant to make known some secret about
tho will."

"Supposo some day another will tthould
bo found?" tho true will, Dora was on the
point of adding, for Jano inclined to thq
belief with which old I'erais had tinctured
tho neighborhood; and inspitoof her love
for Olive, Dora had nlwaya experienced
a leaning that way. '

"Oh, it couldn't, bo," replied Olive.
"Grandfather said they would find his
will in tho tower, and oveii uncle, who
was so very angry, could notrdisprovo it.
If ho had found it instead of mother I
s'upposo ho wouldn't have said a word.
Only Persis says lie lovedUucle Vincent
the better, and it is strango lie should
give him ro littlo and leavo all tho rest to
his other sou. Thero aro portrait's of
them hero in this old closet; let us tnko a
look at them."

After pulling out Eevoral articles and

making such a dust tliey were almost
stifled, they camo to the pictures, old
oil paintings that, though much Injured
bytlmo and want of care, still preserved
a tolerable likeness.

"Tills was Mr. Harold Chorloy," said
Olive, "and that Undo Vincent. I don't
know why I call him so; ho was no real
relation to me, nnd it always makes papa,
angry. Yet I cannot help feeling sorry
for him."

Both wero portraits of young men, tho(
eiuer uaric, stern, wuii piercing, jetty
eyes and an abundanco of black, curling
hair. Tho other was much fairer, with
hair of a rich chestnut, nnd laughing
eyes of a most indescribable hue. Tho
wholo faco woro a frank, generous ex-
pression, a happy lightheadedness that
won Dora in an instant.

"I believe I liko Mr. Vincent Chorley's
mo better," sno said

"Oh, I do, a great deal. And old Ter- -
sis, who sawhls son, said they wero ex-
actly alike 'You know Mr. Allingham
came after mother's death. Clara and I
went back to nchool immediately, tO jvo
did not see him."

"Did ho really try to murder your
papa?"

'Certainly. Poor fellow, I supposo ho
was very dngry. I wonder what has be-

come of him. It is seven years since ho
was here."

Dora could not keep her sympathies
from Btrnying to tho outcast. Sho had
not at alt recovered from her first dislike
to Mr. Hat ton, nnd it seemed to her so
much moro natural nnd right that a de-

scendant of tho family should inherit its
privileges in preference to tlioso who
could claim only tho merest shadow of
relationship. Yet she could not express
theso thoughts to her friend, nnd 60 tho
conversation soon turned toother themes,
nnd presently they went down to have a
talk with Mrs. Bertrand about ghosts.

Olivo staid to tea, and shortly after
dusk n servant was sent for. When Jano
was making all safo for tho night she
camo to tho littlo parlor, whcio Dora sat
reading alone, as her mother always re-

tired early, and exclaimed:
"Oh, Miss Dora, tho tower door js

open!"
Tho young girl sprang up half terrified

tho first instant, then, laughing away her
fear, said:

"Olivo must havo forgotten to lock it.
I thought it was fast, and that sho had
taken tho key with her."

"But you won't think of sleeping with-
out first having that shut? Come, let us
go lock it."

"I do bclievo you are afraid, Jano.
Wo liavo lived hero two months, and no
ghost has mado its appearance. Did you
6upposoit was fastened up in tlio tower?"

"Don't laugh, Miss Dora. I'm not so
6ure, after all, thero isn't something of
the sort. I don't seo how that woman
could rest in her gravo with such a bur-
den on her mind. I should not bo at all
surprised to seo her como walking down
stairs somo day with tho true will in her
hand."

"Hush, Jane. Mamma says it is wrong
to pay so much attention to gossip. Ol-

ive's mother couldn't havo forged a will,
nnd Mr. Ilarton, you know, had been in
tho village only n short time Probably
it's all right. You'll have to turn this
key, though; tho lock is rusted. There,
good night, ghost."

Tho fearless child laughed lightly as
they returned to tho parlor, eliciting
Jano's warmest admiration for her brav-
ery. After tlio servant left her the
book dropped listlessly from her hands,
and sho fell in a revcrio about Alling-
ham Chorloy and his father, whoso por-
trait had mado so deep an impression on
her mind.

Tho next day Olivo camo over to
that sho was going to travel with

her father and sister, and would prob-
ably bo absent n month. The maid was
packing, and they expected to start
early tho next morning. Dora was real
ly sorry to loso her companion, but when
tho impulsivo Olivo declared that she
had half n mind to stny at home, sho
would not listen n moment to such a
proposition.

"Let mo bring you tlio key of tho
tower," Dora said, when they had kissed
good-b- y for tho third or fourtli time
"You left it last night."

"Oh, no matter; I'll bequeath it to you
for a few weeks, and if you seo tho ghost
don't fail to tell me."

Dora promised.
Sho found herself very lonesomo in tho

days that first followed Olive's departure.
Sho took her walk regularly over to Mr.
Harton's for her music, but it was dull
work. Frequently sho would pauso in
her playing and study tho picturo that
hung nbovo tho piano tlio likeness of
tlio Spanish woman when sho was Mrs.
Cliorley. Thero was n later portrait of
her, but this first interested Dora most.
Tlio resolute, haughty oyes; tho lips set
together witli'a firmness that indicated
great power, and tho strango unconqucr-nblcnes- s

written on ovory feature Gazing
at her, it was impossiblo not to dream
over her story.

Tho woman who supplied Mrs. Ber-
trand with butter and garden vegetables
was a daughter-in-la- of tho old woman
who had been Mrs. Chorloy's servant 60
long. Sinco her quarrel with Mr. Ilarton
Persis had been especially bitter against
nil tho family savo Miss Olive, whom sho
loved tenderly. Jnno, being a newcomer
in tlio placo, and rather disposed for gos-
sip, was qulto a godsend to her. On her
part Jano retailed her information to
Dora, who soon understood tho family
history perfectly well.

Peibis declared Mrs. Chorley had novcr
been tho same woman after her second
marriage, and that sho felt assured Mr.
Uai ton had managed to eutanglo her in
somo villainy, or ho could never havo
ruled her so completely. "You should
'a seen, how bIio carried her head in Mr.
Chorloy's time," tho old woman would
generally concludo with.

It appeared singular to Dora that Mr.
Ilarton should wish to remain in a place
whero .ho was regarded with so much
suspicion when he had nmplo means to
enable him to livo elsewhere As Mrs
Bertrand preferred tho.quietof her room
much of tho time, Dora was left to her
own speculations and cmuscments, and
having littlo else to occupy her atten-
tion, lind becouio deeply interested in
tlio history connected witli Chorloy
ClifTs. Now sho visited tho old tower
dally. Her nature was not superstitious
or fearful, and the many curious relics
mere pieaseu ner greatly,"'

II.
It was a bright night with a full moon.

Dora had Ijjlu awake a lone while listen- -

ihg fbtho ticking of tho clock, Tho regu-
lar breathing of her mother, nnd tho
heavier respiration of Jano. Tho sleep-
ing apartments wero on tho sldotownrd
tho tower, nearly all tho rooms being on
ono floor, as tho liouso Itself was low.
Many a tltno vnguo imaginations had
floated through Dora's mind, nnd oven
.now Bho could not refrain from going
oyer tho old story. Then n crash of
something startled her, a smothered
sound, as If It came through walls, and
in tho direction of the tower. With
senses painfully acute, sho sat upright
in bed, and strovo to catch another token
of tho real or imaginary intruder. In
vain. Only tho sleepers on either hand
broko tho perfect stillness, and presently
tho voice of her mother, requiring some
trifling attention. So she composed her-
self to.sleen.ncaln. but the incident re
curred t6.,lier in tho morning, rind im- -
mediately after breakfast sho set out to
explore tho tower, her heart beating witli
quite a new emotion.

Tlio neighborhood yas extremely quiet
and at this polnt'quito thickly settled, so
it was hardly possible any ono would at-
tempt to enter such an old placo whero
no valuables wero kept.

She nscended the bteps slowly, and on
reacning mo seconu noor tool; a com o

survey. Tho study looked as
usual; not a thing had been disturbed.
Raising her eyes they rested on a win-
dow overlooking tho main house. The
sash seemed toher displaced and several
now panes of glass missing. Following
out tho suggestion, her eyes wandeicd to
tho floor, which was strewn with numer-
ous fragments. Her first Impulse was to
fly down stairs and give tho alarm; then
slie reflected a moment. Might not tho
wind but no, there had been scarcely a
breath tlio preceding night, certainly not
enough to dlslodgo tho window frame.
Sho drew n chair to tho wall, and climb-
ing up, look hold of it. Yes, it was
loose Tlicro seemed traces of a recent
disarrangement finger marks in tlio
dust nnd tho disturbance of moths and
spiders that had built homes for them-
selves in tho corners. Tho window had
evidently fallen out; this was tho noiso
sho had heard in tho night. If it had
lain thero on tho floor sho would not
liavo felt a whit disturbed, but it must
have been put back by human agency.
What could any ono hopo Jo gain after
Directing such an entrance?

Dora know it would not do to needless-
ly disturb her mother .and Jaue. Thoy
wero comfortably situated; tho quiet anil
retirement satisfied Mrs. Bertrand com-
pletely, and her health had improved
visibly sinco her coming to Chorloy
Cliffs. It would be unfortunato to leavo
it just now, and impossible to stay un-
less the mystery was solved, or shated
with bomoone. Jano would mako a poor
confidant; indeed, no persuasions could
iuduco her to enter tho tower, so she
would be of no assistanco in caso of a
search. Oh, If Olivo wero only liorol
And then Dora thought her wisest plan
would bo to go down stairs and lock tho
tower door, leaving tho old place alono
with its secret. So sho roso and went
slowly townid tho door, and then gather-
ing courago, peeped in tho closet, which
was pat tially opened. No pallid ghost
or burly form of midnight burglar met
her view; only tho bright, cheerful face
of Vincent Chorloy, that seemed ready
to banter her out of her fears. For many
moments sho stood irresolute, then made
a hasty examination of tho place It was
not possiblo for any ono to bo concealed
there What if she wero mistaken, nftcr
all? Pel haps Olivo might liavo taken
tho window out, nnd the noiso in tho
night might have proceeded from some
other cnuse Sho went cautiously around
tho study it was quite reassuring to
find nothing unusual there.

Then she entered tho passage, and con-
sidered whether sho should go down or
up. It would bo an advantago to satisfy
herself thoroughly; then sho would not
be in momentary fear of causing her
mother soma sudden alarm, Without
any positive mental decision, sho began
to mount tho steps slowly, 'and on reach-
ing tho top drow a long breath of sat-
isfaction. Tho morning sun poured
through tho eastern window in golden
floods tho wholo placo was full of illmy
radiance

How Dora Bertrand first becamo nwaro
sho was not tho only imuato of the place,
I can hardly tell. It was a vaguo im- -

presslon at first, something shadowy and
almost imperceptible, then it grew into
n fear, and next a reality. Spellbound
by terror, her own respiration seemed
almost to stop, whilo every instant tho
other's breathing becamo moro regular
and distinct. Tho intruder was certainly
asleep. Thero was but ono placo shielded
from iter observation tlio quaint carved
wooden settle, whoso high back was
towards her. It seemed hours beforo
sho could command sufficient strength
to tuko another step, so slowly passed
theso dull moments of terror. At length
tho point was reached, and sho saw-some- thing

real und physical, but not
tho generally received Idea of n house-
breaker.

A young man of six or eight nnd
twenty, in a careless but graceful posi-

tion, one arm under his head for a pil-

low, tho other drooping over tho edgo
of tho settle, nnd displaying a Arm
whito hnnd that would not liavo
shamed a lady. His hair and beard
wero of a sunny brou'n, tho upper part
of his broad forehead char and fair as a
girl's, but tho rest pf his faco many
shades darker, tho fervent color of tho
sun's tropical touch. It was a handsome,
manly countenanco, and losing her fear,
sho began to consider whero sho had seen
it beforo. '

A pleasant, familiar faco, ono on which'
sho could placo tho smile, and remember
precisely how tho oyes would look when
tho drooping Hda yero raised. Whero
could sho liavo seen it? Sho had no
fear of it now, and longed impatiently
for him to awake. Ho seemed in no
hurry, though; but presently tho sun
rays began to steal over his face, nnd
then ho stretched, yawned nnd began
slowly to open his eyes. Thoy did not
rest on Dora Bertrand for somo mo-
ments, however, and then ho eat upright
suddenly, as if ho had received an elec-

tric shock, his faco growing perceptibly
paler ovcry instant Sho stood quito
still, uuablo to speak or fly.

"Aro.you Olivo Hartonf' ho asked, at
length, in .unconstrained tono. - . ,

(TO BECONTINyKD.) .

SubserllKi for tho Br kcce.viuikie Nkwh,

I TRYING ORDEAL

A man can't tilwnyB tell

selects until he gets home

tion, tries it on, and asks

safely through this ordeal,

whether lie like," the suits he

ami gives it u inspec

lates himself. If the suit is all right and the man is a

little hard to please, he can hring hack the goods and

get his money. So, we guarantee the quality, style and

fit, nnd also yield to the whims and peculiarities of men

and let them have their way. llut it is a very rare

thing that a suit or a garment of any kind is returned,

because the' are so well made, so stylish and so cheap

that few men fail to appreciate the bargains they get.
y'TTTTT'r'r yyyyyyy yyyT"yyy t y y w t w w tv yy v v y

We surprise men who have never seen such clothing, or

heard of such prices ; and men who have been regular

patrons of merchant tailors find that they can be fitted

just as well and save !5() to 50 per cent, in the price.

Our are our best advertisers and we want to in-

troduce them in every community.

lleineinber, wo have but one price to all, and make

no exceptions to the "spot

MARKET ST., BET. SIXTH

rrwrvrwwwm

careful

goods

his wife nhout it. If it passes

he is satisfied and congratu

M

cash."

N'S

AND SEVENTH,

is

EPPE
The only Exclusively Cash Guaran-

tee House in Louisville. Cloth-ier- s,

Hatters, Haberdashers

and Tailors,

What

GASTORIA
Catoria la Pr. Saml gltcler'n oMt lu.rade aad guide oht far

Infanta ftad Cklldraa'si Complaint. Saparlor to Cator Oil,
farcRorlo or Narootla Syrup. CJkUdrea cry for Caitoria. Mil-H- on

of Mother lil CnTntorla..

Cutorht. cure Colic, Constipation j I "I recommend Castorla for children's
BourHtomach, Dlarrlioia, Kructallon ? I compUlnU,MuMriorloanvpre:rlpUon
fllte healthy also aids Hcetlou ; I known to me." II. A. AncHiH, M. D.,
yiUrout narcotic ituperacUoo. 111 Bo, Oxlord Su, Brooklyn, N.Y.

Tu CurriCR Committ, 77 Murray St., New York.

miminvrewriw' reroxvtivtiii'viAxvxy

fieo.Yeakelid

CUT
y

RITE STORE

Brandenburg, Ky.

Note Our Prices
fcults f ru cr prices $18.00 now $15.00

" " 15.00 " 12 50" " 12.00 " 10.00
' " 1U.00 " 8.25
" " 8 00 ' 0.00
" " 7.00 " 6.00
" " 5.00 3.75

Six styles Men's Wash Satinets
Suits, worth ifG.oo will sell for the
next 6o days at $3 50,

A full fine Men's and Youths'
odd Pants.

Also a full line in all sizes of the
celebrated Hull Doj,' cans Pants.

Youths', Boys' and Children'sSuits
at oncfifth oil' of original price.

Childrcns' Knee Pants 24c, 33c,48c, 57c.
Men's and Hoys' Hats very cheap

Men's Slioos worth $1.00 .$3.35
" " 3.00 2.25
" " 2.00 1.05
" " 1.50 1.20

These goods can be had in any
style.

One lot Men's Hrognns worth
if 1.25 t 75C
Lndio.' Dntton Shoes (Dongola) worth $3.5(1

" " " 2.50

n 2.00
2.00

l.fti
1.60

1.20
" " 1.25

08

A full line of Misses', Children
and Baby shoes all at reduced
prices.

All Bleached and Blown Domes-
tic Cottons at manufacturers prices

Dress Goods.
:! in. Henriettas all new shnics worth 35 25
10 in. Serges nil Wool now shudes worth 00 (,l

50e.
Mohairs nnd latest style worth 6(1 iOc
HI. Cashmeres at Popular prices.
F. "
F.F. .

Block Goods, viz : Henriettas
Wool and Silk Woofs, Drap Dc
Alma, Helvetia, Solid Kas, Ben-galin- e

and Nuns Veiling at reduced
prices, all Silk.

Blk. I.aco fur Drosses worth $2.00 $1.25
1.60 05

Blk. Nets for Dresses wurtl 2.50 1.80

A big assortment of Embroideries
Jackonet and Swiss, also Hemstitch
We are headquarters for these
goods and will sell you them cheap-
er than any one else.

Dress Ginghams.
We call the attention of the trade

to the fact that we now have the
richest line of Dress Ginghams in
the market, Renfrew, Stodards and
fancy. Normandies in stripes and
plaids. Chambrays plain and
striped. Scotch Zephyrs and
French Ginghams all at the lowest
prices.

White Goods.
Plain worlh 20 15.

" 15 12J

12K10
10 8?f

Strlpo and Check worth, 10, 12" and 15 8

Hosiery.
In Burlington Fast Black, very

cheap. 500 pair Misses and Chil-
dren's Hose, assorted sizes, solid
and striped, full icgtilarmade woith
20, 25 & 10 c.

A Full Lino of Notions, "r,

Two down Safety Tins , 5C
Four Bars Toilet Soap ,5
One doien Cedar Lead Pencils 5
Fifty Slale Pencils J 5

And a great many Novelties,'
Notions and Shelf Hardware aud-Tinwar- c

to be found on our

5 Cent Counters.

Come and See Us

"CUT RATE STOiU."

j Brandenburg, &yJ

1

3F


